KUAIE YOGI BEAR | ye 12¢ 


IF I COULD GET YOGI OUT OF THE 


PARK I KNOW I COULD CONTROL 


WHERE'S THAT COLLEGE 
SCHOLARSHIP I NEVE! 
USED 


DOGGONE ! THE BEARS ARE 

MAKING THE CAMPERS BREAK 

THE "NO FEED” RULE, AND YOGI! 
nahi RINGLEADER! 


BUT HE WOULDN'T 

LEAVE UNLESS HE WAS 

GUARANTEED A 
BETTER DEAL! 


THIS SITUATION 1S ENOUGH TO 
MAKE A GUY GO BACK TO 
COLLEGE AND START ALL. 


YAY ! THIS SHOULD APPEAL TO 
HIM...FREE ROOM AND BOARD, 
AND THE OPPORTUNITY TO TRAIN 
FOR A WORTHWHILE OCCUPATION! 
ALL I'VE GOTTA Do IS FILL IN 
YOGI'S NAME £ 
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WHAT SERVICE! RANGER 
SPECIAL DELIVERY ! 


IMPORTANT ! 
BETTER OPEN 
IT QUICK! 


A COLLEGE SCHOLARSHIP! }f OH, LUCKY YOGI ! 
Ss 2 NOW YOU CAN 


PA") TO SOMETHING...A 
SOPHOMORE, MAYBE ! 


ella, 


IN THE RANGERS CABIN WHAT A MESS, BUT IT'S GOOD-BY 
--} TO YOGI! ONCE HE ZEARVS — 0 
Q : SOMETHING HE'LL HAVE NO J 
x. 4. : NEED TO COME BACK HERE 
f é TO BEG! ps 


YSNIFF!) TLL MISS YOU, YOGI! )\ CHIN UP, BOO BOO! T'LL WRITE LOTS OF 
ay; 


HMM! COLLEGE IS SO BIG A PLACE 

THAT IT'S A WONDER LOTS OF HUMANS 

DON'T GET LOST THERE , NEVER TO 
RETURN ! 


BEWILDERED 
FRESHMAN ! 


fF AH-H! BEING A BEAR J 
INSTEAD OFA PEOPLE J) 


YOU FRESHMEN 4, GEE , POOR FELLOW! HE 
ARE TOO FRESH ! ~ . LOOKS AS HUNGRY AS A 
Tee SIP! 


Me} 


T...1 CAN'T EAT WITH) en an 11 GC 60su , WHAT NICE STUDENTS, 
HUM STARVING RIGHT | 7 | GIVING ME THEIR FOOD + 
BEFORE MY EVES! | it : 


if ... AND. THIS, FRIENDS,1S MY 
i DISAPPEARING JUGGLING ACT! 


WE OUTLAWED RACCOON COATS JUST WAIT'LL I FIND THE BUTTONS-...2'LL 
TWENTY-YEARS AGO AFTER THE | | | CONFISCATE THIS OUTMODED 
wi BIG FLEA EPIDEMIC 4 a MONSTROSITY ! 


AND NOW I'LL THANK YOU TO 
PACK UP AND GET OUT OF...OF 


B-BUT, YOU CAN'T GOTO COLLEGE 
bm -.-YOU'RE A BEARS 


UH-HUH! 
EVARCTOS 
AMERICANUS , 


MY FOUR SEASON \(IT...IT'S GENUINE , 
PASS TO COLLEGE! ALL A 


BUT THERE'S NO LAW BARRING BEARS! I OUGHT THERE HE GOES TO THE MEN'S DORMITORY, 
TO KNOW SINCE I'M A BAR MEMBER AND LAW ix, JUST LIKE HE OWNS THE PLACE 


PROFESSOR ! — 
{ PLEASED TO MEET YA! IMA 
SEAR NEMBER AND AAW 
POSsESsOR! 


WHEN THE OTHER COLLEGES HEAR THAT 
I'VE GOT A BEAR ENROLLED...A DUMB 
BEAR, AT THAT-..1'LL BE THE LAUGHING- 
STOCK OF THE EDUCATIONAL WORLD 4 


2 
V 


MAYBE SOME TOUGH 
SUBJECTS WILL GET } 
HIM DISCOURAGED 


AND LEAVE! 


i / SHHH! DON'T SAY HIS NAM 
A'LETTER FROM DEAR // SO LOUD! I'D AS SOON THE 

i *OTHERS FORGET THE YOGI 
INFLUENCE ON THEIR LIVES. 


IT'S A THINKIN’ MAN'S COLLEGE THAT 

GOES TO THIS MUCH FUSS ABOUT GETTING 

READY FOR THE FOURTH OF JULY! I 
LOVE FIREWORKS! 


/ STAND BACK, CLASS ! 
I'M LIGHTING THE FUSE 
TO TEST “THE FUEL ; 
FORMULA WE 
CONCOCTED 

IN CLASS ! 


YOU_FURRY FEATHERBRAIN ~ 
IF THAT ROCKET BLASTS 
INTO OUR SCHOOL. 


WHERE SHALL I POINT IT 2 


UP, YOU DUNCE... 
UP...UP... UPS; 


HA of, wait'LL You cer 
YOUR REPORT CARD || 


/You'Lt HAVE TO SPEAK UP, A] IM GETTING TIRED OF HOLDING MY LEGS 
PROFESSOR... IT'S NOISY IN THIS POSITION! WONDER IF I DARE MONE wist 


AROUND HERE ! 


HOW COME THE ROCKET / OH-OH! HE'S GOT ONE 
IS TURNING, 4 LEG OUT TO THE SIDE AN 
PROFESSOR ? IT'S ACTING AS A 


LOOK OUT! HE'S SAY, DEAN. .. I'M GETTING 
RETURNING ! TIRED OF SCIENCE! CAN I 
CHANGE COURSES IN THE 
MIDDLE OF ALL THIS? 


| / OOPS! THIS JALOPY 
| WASN'T PUT TOGETHER 
VERY WELL! A 


I SUPPOSE THIS MEANS I'LL 
GET A LOW GRADE, 100! 


SOMEBODY SENP UP SOME 
NEW STAGES, QUICK ! TA/S 
ONE'S CONKIN! OUT, TOO! _/ 


DON'T YOU DARE AIM FOR ) 7 OC MAYBE. ICAN SET'ER 
ANYTHING BREAKABLE / oo DOWN ON THE 
Eppes SS gk HIGHWAY ! 


(GROAN!) SCIENCE CLASS } 


DIDN'T DISCOURAGE HIM 


ENOUGH TO QUIT SCHOOL! 


I'LL HAVE TO START HIM 
IN ANOTHER COURSE, 


“YEEK! I'M 
NOT GONNA 
HIT THE 
ARMORED 
PART! 


AUTYGRAPHS. 
AUTYGRAPHS. 
2 FOR 25¢! 


‘HUFF -PUFF!) GOOD FOR YOU, 
BEAR ! THEY STOLE OUR TRUC! 
YOU'RE A BIG FAT HERO ! 


“ANOTHER LETTER FROM YOGI! J} 
HE'S SWITCHED TO A athe 
CREATIVE ARTS COURSE! 


HAH! ALL HE EVER 
DID HERE WAS CREATE 
wom WOE! 


ELLYSTONE 
NATIONAL 


ER...YOUIRE  \Q/ WHEN THE PAINTING 

SUPPOSED TO REST YY GETS 7/RED I'LL GIVE 
THE RAINTING ITAREST! IMA /® 
ON THE BASEL! FAIR BEAR! 


y 


"i ; 
a 
NG 
Ye ke 
HA! SURELY THE 
CRUDE CREATURE WILL 
BECOME DISCOURAGED 
IN ART AND QUIT OUR 
FAIR COLLEGE ! 


ian 


SEE HOW FAST I CAN PAINT WATER 
++,OR WAVY HAIR ...OR A TEAM OF 
WORMS...OR TIRE TRACKS. 


in in 


THE | NO KIDDING? I'M 

ICHALANT FEELING... ] STILL NOT SURE IF 

T'S. A MASTERPIECE OF / IT'S WATER, HAIR, 
MOPERN ART! WORMS OR TIRE 


HOW COME HE'S YWHO KNOWS? GREAT \ | [MMC THEN TRY Hid IN ANOTHER BRANCH 
q DOING SO WELL? MopeeN py lap ARE OF CREATIVE ARTS ! 


IORN.... 
£. MeLalhieD. 


BUT CAN'T WE JUST GIVE 
ITA TITLE, LIKE SPILLED 
SPAGHETTI ...AND LET 

IT GO AT THAT ! uh 


GOON WITH YOU  Y NICE OF YOU 70 SHOW wf 
INTO MR. KLINKER'S ) ME THE WAY, MA'AM 
SCULPTURING 

CLASS | pam 


TCH! THOSE MALLETS 
AREN'T CHEAP... YOU'LL : . 
HAVE TO GO AFTER IT! SAY! WHILE YOU'RE OUT... KEEP AN 
EYE OPEN FOR NEW AND UNUSUAL. 
SPECIMENS OF STONE ! 


HERE'S MY CHISEL 
WALLOPER ! 


SAY, WHAT ARE Are 


STUBENTS STARING AT 
IATHE BEAR NEVER) GREAT! SCULPTURING WI 

AME BACK ! TT's SURE A 
7) ! D LIKENESS | 


i @ 


HEY, TEACH...LOOK WHAT I 
HACKED OUTA THIS ROCKY CLIFF... 
A BUST OF A HANDSOME BEAR! 


OH,NO! HE-HE 


SPOILED OUR 
LOVELY VIEW! 


IT'S SOMETHING 

[] MORE THAN THE © 
VIEW THAT 

WORRIES ME/ 


V WELL (GULP) THE TRAIN TRACKS 
RUN BENEATH THAT CLIFE, AND 
>> TM AFRAIP. ~~ 


EEK! SEE2 ALL THE CHIPS FROM OH,NO! IF HE CAUSES 
YOGI'S SCULPTURING HAVE COVERED, ATRAIN WREC 
- THE RAILS ! 


BLE STOPPING! BUT LOOK HERE AT Y\ | : 
I COULD SEE THAT RUBBLE ; THE SPRUNG RAIL }\\/ (ULP!) T'D NEVER 
A MILE AWAY ! qo AROUND THE BEND! HAVE SEEN 747" 
TIME TO STOP! 


cae 


(IF NOT-FOR THIS ROCKPILE, WE'D HAVE }) YOU DID THIS? WHY, YOU'RE A 
BEEN DERAILED UP AHEAD! — HERO, MAC! 


7 ANFUL SORRY CH\NO! W/ 60SH! ITS ¥ 
ABOUT. THOSE \ 50 EASY! 
ROCKS, CHUMS! | . 

& 


COME ON, DEANIE, 
POSE WITH ME! 


HMM... BET'CHA I Ree Meri, 
KNOW WHAT AILS HIM bilan: . . | GOT ABIG HEAD UP THERE! 
--1'M STEALING ALL ; 2 I'M GONNA CHISEL IT 
THE GLORY, AN? 7 DOWN IN TRIBUTE TO 
ACTUALLY IT WAS on 4 OUR DEAR DEAN ! 
THE DEAN'S IDEA ‘ y » 
FOR ME TO TAKE 
UP ART! 


IT'S SAFE, TOO! 
FIXED ITSO NO BIG 


LOOK, DEAN CHANGED OBSTACLE CAN 
/ POSSIBLY FALL 


THIS TO A BUST OF YOU! 
ON THE TRACKS ! 


/ WELL, HEH, 
AN'T 


Ano pack at tHE {/0H, COME NOW, BOO BOO ! COLLEGES 
DON'T HAVE COURSES LIKE 7HAT/ 


fi = 


OR DO THEY 222 


MADE UP THE 


COURSE SPECIAL 
~_ FOR YOG!! 


s 


CAN YOU CREATE A MONSTER? 


Help! Can you do it? Tell us what his 
powers are and send it to Monster Art, 
c/o Gold Key Comics Club at the 
address given below. We'll print as 
many of your drawings as we can. 

® 1967 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC, 


HAMMER HEAD 


TALL MONSTER 


Hits its victims on the head, 
G. A. Hulsewede II) 
Louisville, Ky. 


Never fooks. right, makes terrible | 199 feet tall, invisible, Poisonous 
vidos ali finger pointers. Melting ray from 
: : ung 

Bromilin WY, ae pee 


SPACE CAT EGOR X:RAY FIEND 


Seeks out victims at midnight with 
X-ray eye. 

Bart Wilkenson 

Galt, Ont 


ario 
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No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be A K. K, PUBLICATIONS 
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IN THE WORLD? 


Boy: Wonder what was the biggest moving 

job ever done? 

Girl: lll bet it was Wheeling, West Virginia! 
Janet Jordan—Lompoc, Calif. 


Jimmy: Remember, the letter U always comes 
after the letter Q. 
Timmy: Not in my dictionary! R comes after 


Jeremy Vogel—Brooklyn, N.Y, 


Mike: What is hair? 
Vicke: Ear-to-ear cerpetirig! 
ickie Silvey—Paducah, Ky. 


Jack: Would you rather be in a collision or 

an explosion? 

Jill: A collision, of course! In a collision, there 

you are! But in an explosion, where are you? 
Diodati Frank—Montreal, Que., Ganada 


Riddle: When is a man like a piece of wood? 
Answer: When he becomes a ruler! 
Curtis Lippe—Philadelphia, Pa. 


Lorie: Did anyone laugh at you when you fell 

on the ice? 

Larry: No, but the ice made some bad cracks! 
Ann Hertelendy—Louisville, Ky. 


Riddle: When is a door not a door? 
Answer: When it is a-jar! 
Cris and Lisa Miller—Walla Walla, Wash. 


Nurse: Do you want me to boil the instru- 
ments, doctor? 
Doctor: No, let’s fry them today! 

Donald Reinke—Cleveland, Ohio 
Riddle: Why did the city boy put wings on a 
horse? 
Answer: He wanted to see a horse fly! 

David Welseh Hartford, Conn. 


Riddle: What belongs to you that your friends 
use more often than you do? 
Answer: Your name. 

Linda Sargent—Escondido, Calif. 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
returned. Letters cannot be answered individually + Watch club pages every 
month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. 


KEEP SENDING 
YOUR OWN JOKE: 


ed abr 
‘ ALL OF US 
FO 1 ENJOY. 


Riddle: What did the man say, when his cat 
got-run over by a steam roller? 
Answer: Nothing, he just stood there with a 
long puss. 

Linda Vokurka, Bayside, New York 


Riddle: How can you tell there’s an elephant 
under your bed? 
Answer: The ceiling is very close. 

Ray Walden, Chester, Connecticut 


Riddle: What has 10 legs 10 heads and 5 feet? 
Answer: | don’t know | asked you. 
Frank pine! Roselle, New Jersey 


Bob: One day a lady was fishing i in her yacht 
and fell out. Why didn’t the sharks eat her? 
Rob: | don’t know, Why? 
Bob: They were man enti sharks. 

Jeff Buchanan, Greenhills, Ohio 


Riddle: When can you tell a ghost has a cold? 
Answer: When he is in his coffin. 
Leon Bessonette, Holyoke, Massachusetts 


Riddle: If you took a red rock and threw it in 
the black sea, what would you have? 
Answer:/A Wet Rock, 

Nancy Folkerts, Marietta, Georgia 


Mack; | lost my pants when | was running. 
Tom: Were they loose? 
Mack: No, but your dog wa 

Joy L. Pak, Council Bluffs, lowa 


Joe: Did you know | don’t have all my toes on 

one foot? 

Jack: No, Howdidithappen? 

Joe: | have five on one foot and five on the 

other. : 
Linwood Erickson, Delmont, New Jersey 
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GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 

ADDRESS Kk, kK. PUBLICATIONS 

mitt), NORTH ROAD 
POUGHKEEPSIE. N. Y, 12601 


WHAT'S YOUR LINE? 


Try your humor LQ. What line 
do you think best suits the pic- . 
ture below? Just for fun, try it 
on your friends, too. We hope 
our line is as funny as yours. 

© 1967 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 


“I’ve seen spoiled kids, but this Saves ae as ee 
is ridiculous!” 


“Is that you, Mom?” 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper + GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 
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READERS COMPLETE THE COMIC 


We knew you could do it! Shown below is the 
unfinished comic as it appeared in a previous issue 
and endings sent in by club readers. Now, turn to 
COMPLETE THE COMIC in this issue and see 
how well you can do with the new strips. 


Scott Smallwood Mark Wingfield 
Mystic, lowa Kilgore, Texas 


© 1967 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, ANC, 


yi Mike Winograd 
No name given 
Columbus, Ohio Johnstown, Pa. 
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CHAPTER a 


| 
EARLY GRAD 


YES, YOGI . --YOU'RE 

AGENIUS TO HAVE 

FINISHED THE COURSE 
SO FAST! 


IT WAS EASY! I 
KNEW MOST OF 
IT ALREADY ! 


I HATE TO LEAVE! 
MY SECOND CHOICE 
FOR A CAREER 
WOULD'VE BEEN To 
BE A PERMANENT 
COLLEGE STUDENT! 


fla ; 
STUPENTS... MEMBERS 


OF THE FACULTY... THOUGH 
IT IS ONLY MID-TERM, I 
FIND (T NECESSARY TO 
CALL THIS SPECIAL 
ASSEMBLY... 
4\ / JUST TO GRADUATE 
ME ‘CAUSE I'M 
READY ALREADY! 


YOU WENT TO COLLEGE ( READ MY DIPLOMA WHILE 
TO LEARN A CAREER ! NO I GET OUT MY STUF! 
FAIR COMING BACK HERE! 7 


THIS 15 TO CERTIFY THAT THE YUP! RANGER NoGI,\ 
BEARER, YOGI BEAR, HAS \ FORESTRY!? )—_ \N CHARGE OF 
SUCCESSFULLY CONCLUDED Cpl \ SELLVSTONE 
THE COURSE ayeay PARK! 


q "M ‘OUT OF A JOB!GOB!) )/ UH-UH ! ON THE 


CONTRARY, MY 
: ; DEAR ASSISTANT 
RANGER ! 


GEE ,YOU MAKE A 
\, GOOD RANGER, YOGI! ¢ 


j 


/ GEE, QUEEKSTRAW, I \( SHORE IS! THE- 
THIN’ THIS IS THE BIGGEST } BALTON BROTHERS 
WANTED POSTER I ARE A BIG, BAD 
mm EVER SEE! 


THE BALTON 


PARDON ME! BABA, CALL THE SHERIFF! / 
MY NAME IS ++.ER,SHUCKS: I KEEP \ 
BEN BALTON, i FORGITTIN’... ZA Y 


AND I... : THE SHERIFF! 


PLEASE,SIR! IM 
NOT A CRIMINAL! 


= 


THAT'S RIGHT: HEES PEECTURE| | OH.YES,I AM! BUT IM 
5 EESN'T UP THERE ! THE GOOD ONE! SORT 
‘ f OF THE BLACK SHEEP OF 
THEN YOU AREN'T ; THE FAMILY! HEH, HEH: 
ONE OFTHE gj 
BROTHERS? 


DOYOU KNOW 
WHERE YOUR \ 
BROTHERS ARE? 


YES, I'LL LEAD YOU IF THAT'S ANYTHIN’ YOU DON'T 
TO THEM IF YOU CAN LIKE ARRESTING UNDERSTAND! I 
THEM T'LL BE WANT YOU TO HELP 
TO THEM! MY BROTHERS 
AREN'T BAD! THEY 
JustacT 
MISCHIEVOUS! 


SEE? THEY'RE JUST PRANK 
LOVERS! FOLLOW ME TO 


{ BUT FIRST I WANT TO 
AT THE NAVAHO NOVELTY 
SHOP AND PICK UP A FEW I STILL DON! V MISCHIEVOUS 
THINGS | UNDERSTAND ¥7 BALTON 
WHY YOU : » BROTHERS! 
BOUGHT ALL, 
THOSE SILLY 
THEENGS BACK 
{N TOWN} 


mics} |) 


- ars em ag - 
= q 
s wae 
5 net Vitae ok. 
GEE WHIZ! WE COULD switcH BRANDS 
THING] ON CATTLE! THAT WOULD 


— 
V dN 
CONFUSE PEOPLE! 
iA 


A 


re 


HOLD ON, THAR | YOU'VE 
PULLED YOUR LAST 


HOW DID YOU FIND OUR HIDE- OUT? 
IMPRACTICAL PRANK! : 


I ‘TOLD THEM, 
BROTHERS! 


OUR NO-GOOD, 
NOW T SUPPOSE 


DO-GOOD NO}! 
BROTHER! YOU'LL ARREST US, Yuba! 
: SHERIFF ? 


SORRY, BOYS! 
THERE'S JUST NO 
ROOM. FOR YOU IN MY 
LITTLE JAIL! THIS |S 
THE ONLY WAY! 


YY 
ARREST YOU? SHUCKS, ‘\ 
NO! TIM GOING TO SHOOT YOU! JE 


HAHAHAHA! I REALLY 
HAD YOU FOOLED FOR A 
MOMENT THERE ! 
GOLLY! ITHOUGHT \Z 
YOU FELLERS WERE wf 
FOND OF PRACTICAL 
JOKES! 


HA,HA,HA! YOU REALLY 
FELL FOR THAT ONE! putin 


WE'LL FIX 
YOUR WAGON! 


GET OUT OF HERE! FLIPPED HIS... BEN! PULLING PRANKS 
CHOO!... LID! 1S FORTHE BIRDS! J LOONY AS J 
AACHOOO! ARCS lh 4) WAT xt 


7 
SHERIFF! 


COME ON, BOYS! LET'S | (YEAH! THis GUY HAS YOU WERE RIGHT, BROTHER ]{ I'D HATE TO THINK 
WE WERE AS 


I NEVER KNEW PRACTICAL \ QUEEKSTRAW, I 

JOKERS LOOKED THAT ¢ THIN' YOU ARE 

SILLY! WE'RE TURNING x AGENIUS: 
OVER A NEW LEAF! 


FOR ONCE, 

IT THAT'S GOOD 

f\ THINNING 
> BABA 


/NOU SHOWED THEM HOW RIGHT, BABA! LET'S 
BAD A PRACTICAL JOKER CELEBRATE WITHA 
LOOKS IN OTHER oe PIECE OF CANDY! 


a 


GOOD \DEA, NV 

QUEEKSTRAW! 
YOU REALLY 
TAUGHT TOBE 


BOYS 
LESSON ABOUT 
PRACTICAL 


NOW THE QUESTION IS... 
WHO'S GOING TO TEACH 
QUEEKSTRAW THE 

SAME LESSON? 


woe BEAR PLANING AHEAD 


HOW DO THE BAGS \ 
UNDER "B00 F LOOK, } 


BOO Bi 


-.. AND DOES IT THAT AYCM/G'S DUE 
HELP MY PITIFUL B\ TO START IN HALE 
APPEARANCE FOR AN HOUR, YOGI... 
NY TIE TO DROOP? OUR 


AND_ AHEAD 
OF OTHER 
BEGGY- 


THIS IS SLURP!+ I'M | 
THE PLACE, MOOD TO EAT 
B00 B00! THE SIGN! 


AND WHERE THERE'S 7/UNDER 
THERE'S SOON R4/V/ 


Your Uf BAH! ALL THAT \ 
BAGS ARE CAREFUL 
RUNNING, PREPARATION } fh 
FOR NOTHING! WAS FOOLED 
p ) ) BY THIS 


7 1 SEE ATALL, DARK BEAR\ 
WITH BRUIN-EYES AND A \/ OOH! HOW ROMANTIC! 
BIG BREAD BASKET IN ]\ I CAN HARDLY WAM! 
YOUR FLITURE, CINDY! _f 


iP area 


THANKS ATON FOR PEEKING INTO | GREANNY OWL \S 
MY FUTURE, GRANNY OWL THE ANSWER TO 
; OUR DILEMMA! 


GRANNY~ GRANNY... | HEY- HEY: HEY... “APL ONE-AT-A-TIME 
PEEK INTO OUR FUZZY \|( TELL US ALL.GO if 
FUTURE, PLEASE! ALL THE WAy! 


eal 


\/ 


DELIGHT... AS THE CASE |} CRYSTAL BALL 
MAY BE...IN THE | GAZING, MY 


OKAY... JUST FILL ME ane SS [THE Mist is NYS Far, \ 
IN ON MY A2/GHT...OR \VY ELEMENTARY \\Y CLEARING... \\ SO GooD! 
NEAR FUTURE! xX \ DEAR YOGI... N 


Y HIS HAT BRIM IS F } = 
UPTURNED IN FRONT... W THAT'S ME, Weim SHUSH... 
HE'S WEARING AWHITE } BOO BOO! 

COLLAR ANDA } 
STRIPED TIE... 


wm AND HE'S Y PLEASINGLY 
SKINNY FAT ME... 
ASA 


Ow 
RAILS AWEULLY 
AWEULS 


HOLD IT, BOO BOO ...THERE'S 
NO SENSE IN MOURNING OVER J BUT WE 
LOST WEIGHT WHILE IT'S CAN WAIL 
STILL. AROUND! 


BUT You'D 
& FAMINE ISIN ) NEVER GUESS 
THE OF FING: IT BY LOOKING 
AROLIND VOW, 


CONCLUSION 
STOCKPILE CHOW OUT OF 

THE PRESENT ABLINDANCE 
FOR THE LEAN TIMES AHEAD! 


GROTESQUE! 


. MACABRE! 


‘AHEAD NOW AND 4volD 
GETTING SKINNY IN 
THE FUTURE! 


YEAH... YOUR 
FATE AND MINE 
INTERTWINE! 


THIS CROSSING |S 
FAR FROM HOME, YEAH, YOGI ... WE'RE 
BUT IT'S | STOPPING TRAFFIC BOUND 
PAYING OFF! fi FOR SIX DIFFERENT 
NATIONAL PARKS! 


THEY EVEN NEED TO RENT ATRAILER AT LOCAL PICNIC SPOTS THEY REALLY 
TO HAUL THE GOODIES HOME... PUT IT ON THICK...EYE MAKEUP, THAT IS... 
THIS 1S WHAT'S KNOWN ‘aiie's [YOU POOR, POOR, POOR, WFIVE "Poors 
AS A BUMPER CROP! POOR CREATURES! IS THE RECORD, 
1 ae en i i : \ Wy 
Sruss5 ; 


THEY FEEL SO 
BADLY THAT THEY 
GIVE THEIR ALL 


THERE'S JUST (YAWN!) I DOUBT 
A JUST ABOUT FILLED | ENOUGH ROOM FOR IS IF WE HAVE ANY 
\ TO "THE DOORWAY : US TO SLEEP! d SKINNY DAYS | 
\\ AHEAD OF US 
NOW, BOO! 


\ . N wal HEH! Goob- 
BEGGING VN ) ‘ NIGHT, BIG 


C WITH 
Mee Vis 
Di 


PLANNIN! PALL 


Anp so our FRIENDS SLEEP, But comes THE MORN... 


DREAMS OF SECURE WAISTLINES 


KNOCK-KNOCK! Y HUH? WHY, IT'S 
ANYBODY HOME? ) MY MOOCHIN! 

~ COUSIN, 
SL/M-JiM! 4 


SAY-Y...SINCE YOUVE GOT SO. HOW (uel) LiKe A 
MUCH YOLs WON'T MIND SHARING SKINNY A6/ 
A CHANGE OF CLOTHES WITH ME, *\ ip 7: 


WILL YOU, YOG!? 


GRANNY OWL.,..1S THIS THE ALL. Z DID WAS 
GUY YOU SAW IN MY FUTURE... || DESCRIBE HIM. Yous 
CLAIMING HE WAS ME? SAID IT WAS You! 


BOY, WHAT DULL BEARS: HOW CAN 
“THEY GO BACK TO SLEEP WITH ALL. THAT 
GOOD FOOD WAITING TO BE EATEN IN 

wee» THEIR CAVE +? (SLURP!) 


0-DO You 
SUPPOSE... 


YTH-THEN THERE'S 
NO FAMINE?! 


HMM... PRETTY SOON 
I SEE A SKINNY BEAR 


_ WITH A FAT TUMMY-ACHE: 


"Oh, goody!” an old brown fox growled as 
he spied Little Hoot playing in a secluded 
glen. “There's a tasty little snack for my 
lunch, All I have to do is be crafty enough 
to catch him. That shouldn't be too hard.” 

The sly fox lay down on the ground and 
groaned as though he were in great pain. 

Little Hoot heard the groans and his heart 
filled with sympathy. Forgetting all about 
being cautious, he looked about until he dis- 
covered the fox. 

"Oh, my, what seems to be the trouble, 
Mr. Fox?” he hooted anxiously. 

“T have a terrible pain,” the fox groaned. 
“Please help me.” 

“What do you want me to do?” Little Hoot 
asked earnestly. 

“Oh, if only you'll just come and rub me 
where the pain is, I'm sure I'll feel better,” 
the fox replied slyly. “The pain is right here," 
he added, patting his stomach. 

“All right,” Little Hoot agreed, moving 
closer to the fox, “I'll help.” 

Then, just as he was about to rub the 
aching spot, the fox pounced on him in 
glee! 

"The pain is from hunger!’ he announced 
eagerly. “And you're just about to satisfy 
that hunger!” 

Little Hoot trembled with fright as he sud- 
denly realized he had been tricked. He tried 
to think of a way to mislead the fox so that 
he would have a chance to escape. 

"Er,..uh...you like apples, don’t you?” he 
suggested anxiously. "I know where there 
are some trees just loaded with delicious 
apples. Maybe you'd like to have a snack of 
fruit before...er... your main course.” 

“Apples?” the fox responded with interest. 
“Ilove apples! Yes, show me where they are. 


_ But if you're thinking of trying to escape on 


the way over there, just forget it. Ill be 
watching you like a hawk.” 

Little Hoot groaned inwardly, but by the 
time they had reached the orchard, he had 
thought of another plan. 

"The apples are too high for you to reach,” 
he pointed out. "Why not help me up into a 
tree so I can shake some down for you?” 

"Oh, no, you don'tl” the fox chortled. 
"You're thinking that once you're up in a’ 
tree, you'll be out of my reach! Well, smarty, 
I'll just shake the tree myself, and I won't 
take my eyes off you for a single second!” 

Little Hoot looked anxiously around the 
orchard for some other avenue of escape. His 
eyes fell on one particular tree and hope 
swelled in his heart. 

“Well, if that's the case, why don't you 
shake that tree over there,” he suggested. 
“The apples on it are bigger than these, and 


no doubt juicier, too.” 


“Thanks, Little Hoot, I'll just do that,” the 
fox grinned. "But you move right along ahead 
of me so I can watch you.” 

The fox trotted over to the tree, shook it 
vigorously, and, without ever taking his eyes 
off Little Hoot, he began eating the apples 
that fell. 

But within a short time, the sly old fox 
grimaced with surprise, rolled over on his 
back, and groaned with pain. 

“You've tricked me!” he moaned. 

"If you hadn't been watching me so 
closely,” Little Hoot hooted as he skipped 
‘merrily out of the orchard, making good his 
escape, “you would have noticed those were 
green apples in that tree. Now you can groan 
about a real tummy-ache, and it serves you 
tight!” 


